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one of these gulfs there rose up a great red-tailed
hawk, the only living wild thing we had seen,
and sailed majestically into the sunlight. I
watched it for some time floating in the great
space before us: apparently without moving its
wings, It came quite near to us and then sank
out of sight: it seemed like a messenger from the
great deeps, As we walked back the shadows
from the slowly sinking sun grew denser and the
colours of the rocks, where the light fell on them,
seemed not of this earth at all: red, white, orange,
purple and lavender and salmon-pink: the
shadows were deep blue and all the space between
us seemed filled with that colour, The journey
was hard goi'.g: but if it had been a hundred
times harder we should have been repaid. I feel
that something great has happened.